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CAMP  TIME’S  A-COMING  — WHOOPIEl 


Yes,  it  won’t  be  long  nov^l  These  days  and  months  are  flying  by  on 
swift  vd.ngs*  It  hardly  seems  possible  that  in  just  about  two 
month’ s time  the  whole  bunch  of  us  will  be  up  at  Miniwanca  again 
for  another  thrilling  camp  experience. 


I These  are  great  days  here  in  America  and  throughout  the  world.  Today 

I everybody  is  talking  about  national  defense,  I think  it  would  be  well  for  us,  as 
I Miniwanca  campers,  to  be  talking  about  national  defense  too;  however,  I am  not  now 
I thinking  of  guns  and  armaments,  but  of  those  qualities  that  really  make  a nation 
I great  — and  of  course  I mean  the  qualities  of  real  sterling  character. 


I Miniwanca  fellows  know  that  this  is  exactly  what  v/e  stand  for  in  that  wonderful 
I camp  of  ours  on  the  sand  dunes  of  Michigan,  At  Minivranca  we  not  only  have  a whale 
I of  a good  time,  but  we  also  learn  how  to  build  ourselves  up  strong  in  an  all-round 
I way.  That  is  what  makes  a nation  great  — ■ strong,  clean-cut,  wholesome  boys  and 
I girls  and  men  and  women.  And  so,  we  at  Miniwanca  can  back  up  our  nation  in  its 
I defense  program  by  continuing  our  own  training  this  smmer  in  a camp  that  stands 
j for  the  development  of  clean-cut,  stalwart,  Christian  character. 

I I am  sure  that  every  Miniwanca  fellow  is  looking  forward  with  real  eagerness  to 
I getting  back  to  camp  this  summer.  This  is  no  summer  to  be  "piddling"  around  with 
I some  little  "softie"  kind  of  a vacation.  A fellovr  wants  to  feel  that  he  is  doing 
I something  tremendously  worthwhile,  just  exactly  as  are  the  men  who  are  going  off 
I these  days  in  such  large  numbers  to  our  nation’s  training  camps.  Somehow  or  other 
I I feel  that  this  summer’s  camp  is  going  to  be  one  of  our  very  best  because  of  all 
I the  challenging  things  that  are  happening  these  days, 
i (Cont’d) 
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THE  TRA.il  comes  to  you  vdth  this  greeting  and  as  a reminder  that  camp  days  are  fast  | 
approaching.  At  the  time  this  article  is  being  written  we  have  more  advance  regis-  | 
trations  for  YB  and  Pre-Senior  than  at  any  other  time  during  the  years  that  these  | 
camps  have  been  in  operation.  That  means  a full  house  this  summer I It  would  be  f 
well  for  you  to  check  and  see  if  your  registration  is  in.  If  not,  shoot  it  along  | 
top  speed  so  that  you  may  be  dead  sure  of  your  place.  We  don’t  want  to  go  over  our  | 
registration  of  last  summer.  | 


And  finally.  Founder  fello’w,  if  you  have  a good  pal  you  want  to  recommend  for  this  i 
summer,  get  his  name  and  address  in  quick  so  that  we  can  get  right  after  him  and  I 
help  you  get  his  name  on  the  dotted  line.  You  'vn.ll  find  a prospect  blank  on  the  j 
back  page  of  this  issue  of  THE  TRAIL  — just  fill  it  out,  tear  it  off,  and  send  it  | 
along  to  me  in  care  of  The  American  Youth  Foundation,  3930  Lindell  Boulevard,  St,  | 
Louis,  Missouri,  And  so,  fellows,  you  will  not  only  be  helping  in  national  defense  | 
by  building  up  yourself,  but  you  vrill  also  be  helping  by  passing  along  the  challenge! 
of  Camp  Miniwanca  to  some  of  your  chuIl^s  and  buddies,  I 

I 

Here’s  a big  "How-How”  to  you  alll  I’ll  be  looking  forwrard  to  seeing  you  on  the  | 
16th  of  June  vdien  the  braves  of  the  Miniwanca  tribes  gather  "on  the  sand  dunes  of  f 
Miniwanca",  My  best  to  you  all,  I 


Sincerely, 


GliEETINGS,  CAI^IPERSl 


The  phone  rang  this  morning  and  the  voice  of  one  of  last 
zSP' y'  . year’s  campers  said,  "I’m  counting  the  days  and  can  hardly 

v/ait  for  camp  to  openl"  As  I sit  here  at  my  desk  in  the  AYF 


^ office  planning  the  organization  and  program  for  camp,  I also 

am  anxiously  waiting  for  the  opening  of  the  camping  season  when  all  of  us  can  have 
another  svrell  summer  together. 


I Many  of  last  year’s  leaders  will  be  back  and  a few  new  ones  will  be  with  us  to  add  | 
I to  the  pleasures  and  good  times.  If  you  haven’t  registered  you’d  better  hurry  be-  | 
I fore  all  the  places  are  taken  because  right  nov\r  we're  ’way  ahead  of  last  year’s  reg-| 
j istrations.  It  looks  as  if  YB  and  Pre-Senior  Camps  will  be  filled  to  capacityl  I 

I Plenty  of  swimming  and  other  sports,  nev/  sails  for  the  boats,  beach  suppers,  tribal  | 
I games,  Christian  Ideals  and  vespers,  fun  around  caap  fires,  night’s  doings  — all  | 
I beckon  us  back  to  the  dunes  of  Minii/vanca.  lh.o  can  forget  the  athletic  meet,  roller  | 
I skating,  hay  rides,  acquatic  meet,  hikes,  toboganning,  flashlight  relay,  opening  andf 
I closing  banquets,  and  the  many  other  thrilling  events?  | 


I I believe  the  1941  camps  will  be  the  best  yet  and  I hope  you  will  not  miss  the  fun 
I and  good  times  as  v\rell  as  the  inspiration  and  challenge  which  Minii/mnca  offers  you, 
I The  first  bugle  call  has  sounded  telling  us  to  get  ready.  June  16,  is  the  opening 
I date,  and  I’ll  be  expecting  each  one  of  you  to  join  us  for  another  great  siummer  of 
I camping.  . 

I Sincerely, 

I Director,  Younger  Boys  Camp 
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AND  NOW  LET’S  SEE  vfiiAT  SOME  OF  OUR  LEADERS  HAVE  TO  SAY 


"Ahoy  matesl  Man  the  deckl  Look  alive  therel  Hurry  up,  McCainl  Back  in  line,  j 
Simmonsl  1/That  do  you  want,  Christian?  ¥^hat  do  you  mean,  I promised  you  a kayak?  I 
You  know  we  never  make  promises  on  the  waterfront.  The  weather  is  too  subject  to  | 
change  without  notice.  All  right,  quiet  dovm  now  , , . quiet I f 

"Mates,  it’ll  be  practically  a new  waterfront  this  year,  I tell  you,  you  won’t  | 
know  the  place  I Of  course  the  water  will  still  be  there  and  the  diving  tov\rer  | 
should  be,  but  I’m  referring  to  the  craft,  Vifhen  we  hauled  the  sailboats  out  of  the  | 
lake  last  fall  they  were  so  full  of  holes  that  you  could  hear  the  wind  whistling  I 
through  them.  Why  if  it  weren’t  for  the  fact  that  there  were  just  as  many  holes  f 
above  the  water-line  as  below  it  to  let  the  water  out,  they  v/ould’ve  sunk  long  ago,  | 


So,  Rudolph  has  been  taking  them  apart  and  putting  them  together 


vrell,  put- 


ting them  together  all  winter.  The  result  is  sound  hull  si  And  xvhen  I salted  down  | 
the  sails  for  the  Marconi  craft  I took  it  for  granted  that  they  would  be  pulling  | 
those  hulls  about  the  lake  for  another  summer.  But  there’s  another  surprise  — be- f 
cause  everything  from  the  deck  up  on  those  boats  will  be  newl  | 

"The  other  craft  are  getting  a new  deal  too.  The  old  vrooden  rowboats  are  going  to  f 
feed  fires  next  suriimer  and  in  their  stead  vriLll  ride  a fleet  of  new  ’submarines’,  | 
Take  it  from  me,  those  tin  ships  are  soundl  The  canoes  are  getting  new  skins  of  f 
lacquer  and  varnish,  inside  and  out.  And  there  will  be  miscellaneous  improvements  | 
in  all  the  rest  of  the  floating  stock. 


l¥hy,  Herpol- 
tooi  A sail- 


"Now  what  ims  it  you  wanted,  Frisby?  A kayak? 
sheimer  just  went  out  in  one  . , . and  the  other  one 
boat?  Well,  numbers  1,  2,  and  4 are  decomiaissioned,  and 
I just  sent  the  last  one  out  vdth  Herdeg  at  the 

tiller,  A rovrboat?  The  last  one  left  a few  min-  

utes  ago  with  Guilbert,  McKinney,  Renkert,  and 

Rothgeb  manning  the  oars,  C,  and  P,  Hevirett,  Clay-  

ton,  Barbre,  and  Brunner  as  passengers,  and  I think  Trauernicht  ims  handling  the 
steering  oar,  A canoe?  Sorry,  Tiny  Mathews  took  the  whole  fleet  on  a turtle  hunt- 
ing expedition.  You’re  welcome  to  the  barge  if  you  can  haul  it  up  off  the  bottom 


of  the  lake.  But,  I’ll  tell  you  what  you  can  do  --  be 
and  early  next  summer  and  you’ll  get  all  the  boats  you^can  handle 
ones  tool" 


sure  to  get  back  here  bright 
and  good 


"This  is  your  weather-man  forecasting  again.  The  latest  report  is  that  I seem  to  | 
smell  something  in  the  air.  It’s  not  rain,  but  spring.  That  really  sounds  good  to  | 
our  ears  and  makes  the  joy  throb  in  our  hearts.  Spring  isn’t  exactly  a safe  time  | 
of  the  year,  because  then  the  buds  are  a-bursting,  the  shoots  are  a-shooting,  and  | 
the  bul(l)rushes  out.  But  armed  with  our  weapons  of  hiking  boots  and  packsacks  we  | 
are  ready  to  again  limber  up  our  restless  muscles  --  muscles  that  must  be  in  trim  I 
for  camp  trails  and  the  sand  dunes  that  have  so  patiently  been  waiting  for  us  at  | 
Miniwanca,  Here’ s wishing  good  luck  to  all  of  you  until  spring  has  turned  to  sum-  | 
mer  and  camp  will  again  bring  us  together,"  I 

I 
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"Although  we  are  far  from  Miniwanca,  can't  you  just  (through  your  mind's  eye)  see  I 
yourself  there?  You  can?  Fine  . , » then  here  we  go'.  I 

"Let's  think  of  the  camper-leader  ball  game  --  boy,  what  a thrillerj  | 
Some  pitcher,  that  Zetterbergl  But  you  guys  just  can't  beat  the  lead-i 

ersl  Of  course  we  just  can't  forget  the  quiet  Sunday  afternoons! 

spent  on  the  beach.  Remember  playing  keep-away  with  the  leaders?! 

Boy,  oh  boy,  what  a gufferl  Then  the  cold  day  the  Pre-Seniors  | 

braved  the  cold  waters  to  ride  the  breakers  on  Michigan  --  I can  see  | 
"Sonny"  Allen  and  Bob  Hare  nowl  | 


Senior  shack, 
and  the  barber's  haircuts. 


" IIMFORGETABLE  is  the  word  that  describes  the  nights  spent  in  the  Pre-  | 
HORRIFYING  takes  care  of  Holmer's  version  of  Quasimodo,  Spike's  beard,! 


TERRIFIC  is  the  word  that  describes  John  Allen' s swim- 


ming, Kamp's  hop-stepN.and- jump,  Brunner's  wit,  and  on  and  on,  STUPENDOUS  takes  care  | 
of  our  convention  banquet  --  remember  how  the  machine  almost  nominated  Harting  in-  | 
stead  of  the  people's  choice,  Wadjepil  | 

"However,  the  most  lasting  impression  comes  at  the  close  of  every  day  when  the  sun  | 
dips  toward  the  lake  and  darkness  hovers  in  the  east;  it  is  then  in  the  quiet  beauty! 
of  Vesper  Dune  that  we  come  to  realize  our  closeness  to  God,  | 

"Well,  fellows,  'Miniwanca,  camp  of  golden  splendor,  true  to  thyself  we  will  be...'"| 


"I'ifhenever  there  is  silence  around  me  I can  hear  a thousand  beloved  voices  calling  me  | 
back  to  Miniwanca,  Listen,  and  you  can  hear  them  tool  j 


I "The  flap-flap  of  the  canvas  over  your  head  wrestling  with  the  breeze, 

I the  sighing  v^hisper  of  the  birches  as  they  speak  to  a passing  v^rind,  the 


-y 


I scurrying  feet  of  chipmunks  pattering  across  the  tent  floor,  the  sharp 

clang  of  the  rising  bell  and  the  answering  ding-ding  from  its 
companion  in  the  neighboring  area,  the  plop-plop  of  ball  against 
racquet  as  the  early  risers  get  in  their  day' s quota  of  tennis  , . , 
These  and  a host  of  other  sounds  flood  ny  memory  and  clamor  for  my 
attention. 


"Can't  you  just  hear  the  slapping  of  old  Michigan  as  she  falls  upon  | 
I the  beach,  or  the  shrill  ciy  of  the  kingfisher  protesting  your  invasion  of  his  fish-j 
I ing  domains  on  Stony?  Then  there's  the  scream  of  saws  and  the  growl  of  grinders  | 
I from  the  craft  shop,  the  snap  and  crack  of  x'srhips  from  the  YB  ball  diamond,  the  joy-  | 
I ous  splash  of  a refreshing  swim,  the  rattle  of  dishes  in  the  dining  hall,  the  cheers | 
I of  victory  in  the  tribal  games,  the  challenging  notes  of  a vesper  hymn,  the  shouts  | 
I of  excitement  over  night's  doings,  the  soothing  breath  of  the  evening  breeze  playing  | 
I in  the  pines,  and  the  clear  reassuring  notes  of  taps  sounded  and  echoed  through  the  | 
I woods  which  accompanies  happy  snuggling  into  bed  at  the  close  of  a day  well  spent,  | 

I "There  are  the  voices  which  call  us  to  return  to  Miniwanca,  to  return  and  converse  | 


I again  with  them, 
I Juno  I" 


I’ll  bo  there,  and  I'm  sure  you'll  join  me 


Let's  go  together  in  | 


I "Hearty  salutations  YB’s  everywherel  It’s  the  Ed.  speaking  from  the 
1 musty  confines  of  ye  auld  Dunes  Dispatch  hibernation  quarters./^. — 


the  leaders  get 


i Just  counting  the  days  until  -- 

I "Wadjepi  hoists  the  flag  on  another  banner  camping  season 
] . o . morning  dips  « . • the  first  trunk  full  of  ’ shot  puts 
I and  horse  shoes’  arrives  at  the  bottom  of  those  long  stairs 
I another  chance  to  resume  their  heartless  domination  of  the  best  the  campers  have  to  | 
I offer  on  the  diamond  . . . ditto  on  the  volley  ball  court  . . , that  first  overnight | 
I excursion  . . . there’s  a chance  to  try  out  those  three  nevf  ’guffers’,  guaranteed,  | 
I and  just  concocted  for  night’ s doings  ■ . . first  issue  of  the  expanded  Dunes  Pis-  | 
I patch  . . . the  day  of  acquaintanceship  renevra.1  v/ith  Miniwanca' s crack  photographer,  | 
I Alfie  Landon,  world’s  worst  letter  v/riter,  | 

I "Seriously,  men,  ’41  is  going  to  be  the  most  outstanding  camping  season  of  them  alll| 
I See  you  in  June  I" 

■vj 

I MIHIYiTANCA  — THE  BEST  CAAIP  OF  ALL 

I Yessir,  that’s  what  it  is,  and  it  keeps  getting  better  every  yearl  It  isn’t  hard 
I to  think  of  the  things  that  make  Camp  Miniwanca  tops,  and  some  of  the  fellows  have 
I their  own  ideas  about  it  too.  In  the  articles  that  followr  they  will  let  you  in  on 
I just  — 

I "TOY  I LIKE  MINOTANCA  BETTER  THAN  AI^  OTHER  CAMP  I KNOYiTI" 


I THE  CAMP  LOCATION  - Hov/ard  Brian  Herdeg 

I Remember  the  three  waterfronts  — Stony  Lake,  Lake  Michigan,  and  Stony  Creek  • • • 
j the  sand  dunes  and  especially  Old  Baldy?  The  Michigan  beach  is  perfect  for  tribal 
I games  and  Stony  Lake  is  ideal  for  swimming,  diving,  sailing,  and  canoeing  ...  to 
I say  nothing  of  Stony  Creek  where  camp  fishermen  sometimes  get  a bite.  And  at  night 
I as  we  lay  in  our  tent  beds  we  can  hear  the  lapping  of  the  waves  against  the  shore. 


I Every  year  the  camp  property  discloses  a surprise  of  some  sort  --  if  it  isn’t  a new  | 
I council,  there’s  a new  game,  a new  spot  for  sports,  or  a nevtr  building.  You  can  just  f 
I depend  on  it  — you’ll  always  find  something  newl  I 

I } i 

I CHRISTIAN  IDEALS  «■  Loy  W,  Ledbetter,  Jr.  | 

X f 

£ t 

I Camp  life  at  Miniv/anca  affords  many  interesting  activities.  One  of  the  best  is  the  | 
I Christian  Ideals  classes.  In  these  classes  we  discuss  certain  ideals  that  are  de-  | 
I veloped  in  family  life  and  in  relations  with  other  people.  We  give  much  thought  to  | 
I many  ideals  that  should  be  included  in  one’ s character.  The  lives  of  great  men  who  | 
I became  leaders  because  they  followed  Christian  ideals  are  also  studied.  | 

S I 

I . i 

I It  is  well  to  interrupt  the  busy  schedule  of  camp  life  for  a period  every  day  to  do  f 
f some  serious  thinking.  Christian  Ideals  does  just  this  thingl  It  is  a privilege  to! 
I be  in  a class  led  by  such  leaders  as  Shorty  and  Barney.  | 


I I 


FM  IN  FOURFOLD  LIFE  - Bill  King  | 

Up  at  camp  the  leaders  talk  so  much  about  the  Fourfold  Life  that  after  a while  you  | 
may  get  so  you  think  it’s  just  something  to  preach  about.  But  when  you  get  back  to  | 
school  you  find  that  you  are  really  having  a good  time  trying  out  the  things  you 
learned  at  camp.  | 

Maybe  you  became  interested  in  crafts,  so  you  want  to  take  a manual  arts  course;  | 
possibly  you  enjoyed  tennis,  baseball,  football,  or  swimming,  and  you  now  go  out  for 
one  of  those  sports;  then  again,  maybe  you  enjoyed  the  hillside  and  Sunday  church  I 
services  so  much  that  you  started  to  go  to  church  regularly. 

You  certainly  had  fvin  up  at  camp  while  you  were  learning  to  enjoy  those  things,  and 
the  chances  are  that  it  will  be  even  more  fun  to  apply  what  you've  learned  in  your  I 
everyday  life. 

SURF  BATHING  IN  LAKE  MICHIGAN  - Meade  McCain,  Jr. 

Surf  bathing  in  Lake  Michigan  is  one  of  the  many  things  you 
can  do  at  Miniwanca.  On  a warm  day  you  come  running  along 
the  Michigan  Trail  and  up  over  the  last  sand  dune  and 
then  you  see  the  lake  rolling  its  great  breakers 
under  a deep  blue  sky,  t/ 


You  run  down  to  the  beach  and  plunge  into  those 
breakers.  Don’t  be  surprised  if  you  are  knocked 
down  --  usually  those  breakers  are  about  eight 
feet  high.  You  fight  your  way  out  to  the  third 
sand  bar  and  there  you  have  the  time  of  your 
life  ti*ying  to  stand  up.  Here  comes  a big 
breaker.  You  lie  down  in  front  of  it  and 
it  carries  you  back  to  the  beach. 

After  a while  you  vdll  want  to  get  out  of  the  lake  and  lie  on  the  white,  warm  sand 
and  get  a good  tan  from  that  bright  Michigan  sun  --  and  there  you  will  end  the  day 
ivlth  an  experience  vdiich  you  vdll  never  forget, 

THE  VESPER  HOUR  - George  M,  Roudebush,  III 

"Hillside"  or  Vesper  Hour  follows  the  free  period  after  supper.  The  bell  rings  and 
all  campers  know  the  time  of  day  has  come  when  all  campers  and  leaders  walk  up  a 
winding,  woody  hillside,  about  a hundred  yards,  to  a place  on  the  dune  overlooking 
a wide  valley  and  on  out  to  Lake  Michigan, 


We  watch  the  sun  setting,  the  beautiful  forraation  of  the  clouds,  while  a leader  f 
tells  of  some  way  to  better  our  lives.  The  fourfold  living  of  physical,  mental,  | 
social,  and  religious  development  of  each  camper  is  the  general  theme  for  these  fine| 
talks.  Somehow,  certain  of  these  talks  stick  vdth  us  fellows  even  through  the  schooll 
year  back  home.  Campers  help  the  speaker  by  giving  prayers  and  reading  the  scrip-  | 
tures,  and  we  all  join  in  the  singing  of  hymns.  Then  the  sun  goes  down  and  we  also  | 
go  down  the  hill  to  the  next  activity.  Vespers  are  a very  important  part  of  camp  I 
life  and  are  a real  inspiration.  | 


I FELLOWSHIP  WITH  A DANDY  BIMCH  OF  FELLOY/S  - Lamar  Kishlar 

I Just  think  . . . only  nine  more  weeks  and  we'll  be  heading  back  to  good  old  Mini- 
I wane a.  Aren't  we  all  just  counting  the  days? 

I Remember  those  swell  leaders  last  summer?  We  hope  they  will  all  be  back  again.  They 
I came  from  fifteen  different  states.  Earl  Holmer  came  from  'way  out  in  Oregon,  al- 
I most  twelve  hundred  miles;  while  Bob  McKinney  came  the  shortest  distance  from  Sagi- 
I naw,  Michigan,  a distance  of  a hundred  and  thirty  miles. 

I Among  the  campers.  Walker  McKinney  came  the  shortest  distance  from  Muskegon, 
j Michigan,  about  fifty  miles  from  camp.  Miller  Manford  came  the  longest  distance  — 

I 1530  m-iles  from  Smiley,  Texas.  In  all,  the  boys  carae  from  a total  of  seventeen  dif- 
I ferent  states  and  there  never  was  a finer  bunch  of  fellows  I 


I COUHCIL  FIRES  IN  THE  FOURV^AY  LODGE  - Stephen  Christian 

I In  my  estimation  the  very  sound  of  "Council  Fires"  should  make  every  camper  think 
I back  over  the  fun  they  had  last  year  in  the  Fourv>rs.y  Lodge,  and  make  them  msh  to  be 
I there  right  now,  I can  see  this  year's  bunch  of  fellows  plodding  single  file  down 
I the  trail  to  new  and  different  adventures,  I am  sure  everyone  can  remember  the 
I music,  skits,  fights,  and  hundred  other  different  activities  that  went  on  under  the 
f large  roof. 


I In  thinking  over  my  last  year's  experience  at  caiap,  I recall  a camper’s  comment  on 
I the  council  fires  in  the  Fourway  Lodge.  He  said,  "If  it  weren't  for  those  fires  in 
I the  Fourway  Lodge,  I don't  know  what  I would  do.  They  always  have  that  'click'  and 
I 'zest'  that  make  you  want  to  stay  for  the  rest  of  your  life.  They  have  a dramng 
I power  that  even  the  greatest  magician  can  not  equal.  It  has  the  things  in  life  tha' 
I really  count,  all  packed  under  one  roof  — mental,  social,  physical,  and  religious, 
j As  far  as  I’m  concerned  you  can  count  on  my  being  back  here  next  year I " 


NIGHT'S  DOINGS  - Starr  Jenkins 


f 


f 


I thought  it  would  be  easy  to  write  about  the  Night's  Doings  that  I 
but  when  I started  to  think  it  over  I found  myself  confronted  with 
literally  hundreds  of  swell  "Doings"  from  v/hich  to  choose. 

One  Night's  Doings  that  impressed  me  most  in  previous  years  and  one 
we  all  enjoyed  last  year  was  the  Night  Yfater  Carnival  — an  exhibi- 
tion  for  the  Stony  Lake  people.  Remember  that  time  Swede  Johnson 
dived  through  the  burning  gasoline  on  the  surface  of  the  water? 

As  for  the  most  original  idea  for  Night's  Doings,  I thought  the 
best  one  in  a long  time  v^ras  that  Code-Message  Treasure  Hunt  which 
Ralph  Lohrey  thought  up  last  year. 


liked  the  best. 
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DO  im  EAT  --  OH  BOYl  - John  D.  Revelle  f 

You  bet  we  eat  • . • chicken,  turkey,  roast  beef  * . . and  boy,  I 
if  you  like  steak  you’d  better  come  to  Miniwanca,  I want  to  tellj 
you  that  we  have  steaks  what  am  steaks  --  and  every  week  too  — | 
right  out  on  the  beach  with  sand  to  flavor  theml  And  oh,  have  youl 
tried  Jack’s  cinnamon  bread?  I can  eat  twelve  by  myself,  to  say  [ 
nothing  of  what  Art  Herpolsheimer , Ted  Vfelles,  and  some  of  the  \ 
like  put  away I I 

X 

I 

But  that’s  not  all  that  comes  londer  the  general  heading  of  eating! 
at  Miniwanca.  I’m  telling  you,  we  have  a hot  time  in  our  big  I 
white  pine  Eating  Lodge  with  singing  and  wliat  have  you.  Even  1 

though  there  is  always  plenty  of  food  for  every  body,  most  of  the  f 
fellows  simply  can’t  eat  enough  because  they  work  up  such  a tremen-f 
dous  appetite  at  Miniwanca.  Here's  to  six  wonderful  weeks  of  camp  and  eatingl  1 


IT’S  A CAMP  l/HTH  A PURPOSE  - Dick  Virts  | 

_ ^ , I 

I 

Miniwanca  seems  to  me  to  be  a camp  with  a real  purpose.  Every  class,  game,  worship  | 
service,  discussion,  council  — all  welded  together  --  help  us  fellows  reach  that  | 
purpose  . • • balanced  fourfold  living.  The  whole  camp  seems  geared  to  that  one  | 
ideal,  and  boy,  by  the  time  we  have  been  there  a few  weeks,  it's  easy  to  see  that  it! 
is  the  life  I I 

9 

K 

I 

And  Miniwanca  gives  us  an  ideal  to  live  for  the  rest  of  the  year  too  --  that  is  what| 
I like  about  it.  | 


DEVELOPING  LEADERSHIP  AT  CAMP  - Don  Rice  | 

£ 


When  you  make  a new  acquaintance  you  like,  you  will  very  likely  find  yourself  using  | 
some  of  that  friend's  characteristics  --  and  if  you  stop  to  notice,  it  is  these  veryf 
characteristics  which  go  to  make  up  a person's  character.  If  you  are  with  the  right! 
kind  of  people  you  'vvlll  acquire  only  those  good  characteristics  which  are  admired  | 
by  all  of  us.  | 


I think  I can  truthfully  say  that  in  my  associations  at  camp  I have  met  some  of  the  | 
finest  fellows  — campers  and  leaders  — a person  could  hope  to  meet.  When  you  ad-  | 
mire  a person  who  has  as  his  goal  some  high  ideal,  you  unconsciously  raise  your  own  | 
standard.  When  a person  strives  for  a high  ideal  such  as  fourfold  living,  that  per-| 
son  will  invariably  become  a leader  in  his  community.  | 


BE  SURE  TO  BRING  YOUR  MUSICAL  INSTRUMENTS  TO  CAMP  THIS  SUMMER 

Director  "Shorty"  Morse  says,  "We're  definitely  planning 
to  have  an  orchestra  as  an  interest  group  this  summer, 

You  fellows  v/ho  are  interested  in  this  and  want  to  con- 


I tinue  your  music  during  the  camp  months,  be  sure 
I bring  your  musical  instruments  along.  We’re 
I to  have  with  us  a new  leader  who  knows  just  hovv  to  or- 
I ganize  and  handle  an  orchestra. 


I 
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DATE 


NAME 


YOUNGER  AND  PRE-SENIOR  BOYS  ( 11  to  17  year s ) 


Parents’ 

Prospect’s  Name Age  Initial s 


Address 


YOUNGER  AND  PRE-SENIOR  GIRLS  (11  to  17  years) 


Parents ’ 

Prospect’ s Name Age  Initials 


Address 


MERROWVISTA  (NEW  HAMPSHIRE)  YOUNGER  GIRLS.  (11  to  16  years) 


Prospect’s  Name 


Parents’ 
Age  Initials 


Address 
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